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Much adoe about JS(oth 


*PedrQ. You embrace your charge too willingly: I 
thinke this is your daughter* 

LeonMo. Her mother hath many times told me fo* 
Betted. Were you in doubt that you askt her ? 
Leonat&. Signior tJencdkke, no^ for then were you a 
childe* 

Pedro. You haue it full Renedkke,we may gbeffe by 
thiSjwhatyou are, being a man, trucly the Lady fathers 
her felfc ; be happic Lady, for you ace like an honorable 
father, 

Ben. If Signior Lcw&to be her father, (be would not 
haue his head on her flioulders for al MciTina^s like him 
as fhe is. 

*BeM. I wonder that you wUl ftill be talking, fignior 
Benedickejiobody rnarkesyou. 

Ben. What my dcere Ladic Difdaine 1 are you yet 
lining ? 

Bent. Is k pofliblc Difdaine fbouM die } while fhea 
hath fuch meete foodcto fecdcit,as Signior Benedicke? 
Curtefic it felfc mtift coimcit to Difdaine,if you come in 
herprcfcncc* 

"Bene. Then is curt eft c a turnc-coate, but it is ccr- 
taine lam loucdofall Ladies, onely you excepted : and 
I would I could findc in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart, for cruel y I louc none. 

Beat* A dcere happinefle to womcn,thcy won W elfc 
haue beeue troubled with a pernicious Smer, 1 tnanke 
God and my cold bloodj am of yourhtimou! for that,! 
had rather hearc my Dog barke at a Crow, than a man i 
fweare heloues me. 

*Bene* God kcepe your Ladifhip ftsll in that tninde, 
fo fome Gentleman or other fliall fcapc a prcdeflinate 
fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make ic worfe,and 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

"Bene* Well,you arc a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaft of 
your* 

Ben. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good a continucr y bur keepe your way a Gods 
name,I haue done* 

Beat. Youalwaics end with aladestricke, I know 
you of old, 

Tedrv* This is the fummeofal!: LeQtt&tQ$*\\\Qt£lttH- 
^,and fignior Bemdkk$* 7 my deere friend Leonato^ hath 
inuitcd you all, I tell him we fliall flay here, at the leaft 
a rnoneth, and he heartily praies fome occafion may de- 
tains vs longer ; I dare fweare hee is no hypocrite, but 
praies from his heart. 

Leon, If you fweare, my Lord, you fliall not be for- 
fwornc let mee bid you welcome, my Lord, being re- 
conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe you all 
duerie, 

hhn 9 Ithankeyou, I am not of many words* but I 
thanke you* 

hem, Pleafc i£ your grace leade on? 

Pedro* Your hand Leonato 7 vte will goc together. 
Exeunt. Manet MenedickemdClmdio* 

Clm. 5^rf;^>didft thota note the daughter of fog- 
Xi\Qt LeonAta? 

Bene. I noted hernor,btft I lookt on her. 

Clan, hfhenot amodeftyong Ladic ? 

Ijcne, Doe you queftion me aian honeftman fhould 
doe, for my fimple true judgement? or would you banc 
me fpeakc after my cuftamt, as being a profeffed tyrant 
to their fexc ? 


praife^oobrownefot a faire pxaife, and too little fee* 
great praif c> onely thii commendation I can affoordlJ 
that were fiice other then ftie is, £he were vnhandf 0m 1 


Clan. No,I pray thee fpeakc in fobcr iudgeni^T 
Why yfakh me thinks fhec s top low for a hj e 

fbrj 

and being noothtr,butas fhcis,I doe not likeherl ^ 
Clan. Thou think'ft I am in fport, I pray thee tell ^ 
truely how thou lik'B her. ' m 

Tern. Would you buic her, that you enquier aft* 
her? 

0an. Can the world buie fuch a iewell ? 

Ben. Yea^rid a cafe to put it into,but fpeaie you thii 
with a fad brow? Or doeyouplaytheflowtingiackc to 
tcll vsCupid isa good Hare-finderj and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter : Come., in what k ey fliall aman take yoin 0 
go em the fong> 

Clau. In mine eie ? fhei$,the fwectcft Ladie thateuer 
I lookt on, 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpeftacles, and I f^ no 
fuch matter ; there's her cofin, ,and fiie were not poffeft 
with a furie, execedes her asmuch inbcautiejasth^M 
ofMaie doth the laft of December : but I hope you I 
no in cent to turne hu sband,haue you ? 

Chm. I would fcarcetruft my felfc, though I 
fworne the coturarie^if/f^f would be my wife, 

'She. 1ft come to this? in faith hath not the world one 
man but he will weare his cap with fufpition ? fliall h e , 
uer fee a barcheller of three fcore again e ?goe to yfaitlt 
and chou wtlt n cedes thruft thy ncckc into a yoke.wcaic 
the print of it^and fighaway fundaies ; looke, cU^Pth 
is returned to leeke you. 

Enter d&n fedrvjokn theb&0Ard. 
Pcdr. What fecret hath held you here, that you fof. 
lowed not io 'LeonAtves ? 

Bened, I would your Grace would conftrainemceto 

Pedr$, I charge thee on thy allcgcance* 

Ben* You heare, Count Claudia^ I can be fecrec as a 
dum.be man, T would haue you chinkc fo (hut ontny al 
legiancej marke you this, on my allegiance) hee is in 
Iplie, With who? now that isyourGraces part :markc 
how fliort hisanfwere is^ with Her& t Leonxtoes fhou 
daughter, 

Clm. If this were fo,fo were it vttred, 

Bened, Like the old tale, my Lord, it is not fo,nor 'twas 
not fo ; but mdeedc,God forbid ic fhotdd be fo, 

Cl&#* If niy paffion change not fhoriiy, God forbid rc 
fhould be echerwife, 

Pedro. Amenj if you loue her, for the Ladic u vdt 
well worthie. 

Clm* You fpeakc this to fetch me in,iivy Lord. 

Pedr. By my troth I fpeake my thought. 

£U#* And in faith,my L'ord f I fpoke riint. 

Btned. And by my two fiiths and troths ? my Lord, I 
fpeakc mine. 

CUfi* That I loue her, I feele* 

Pedr. That £he is worihiej know. 

Betted. That I neither feele how free fhould bdo 
ued , nor know how fliee fliould be worthie, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, I will die in it at 
the ftake, ^ . 

P^.Thou waft cut r an obftinate heretique in the d£- 
fpight of Beautie, 

Cl*M. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the 

force of his will. 

Bene. Th^ 
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That a vittmia conceited me, I chankc hci ; that 
-ightmeevp, Uikfwifc giuehet moft h tt mbic 
u ■ but that I will haue a rechax winded m my- 
**¥ d or hang my bugl = >0 an inuifiblc baldri cke,all 
f0f mihall pardon me; becaufc Iwill not do them the 
0 to miflrnft any, I will doe my fclfe the right to 
ft none : and the fine w, (for the which I may goe the 
£"x t will liue a Batclwllor. 

With anger, with ficknefle, ot with hunger, 
Lord not with louc. -prone that euer 1 loofe more 

S- j^chlouc, then I will get againewith diinking, 
lie out mine eyes with a Ballet-makers penne, and 

haugtnevp atthedoorcofa btothel-houfe ior thefigne 

° f pH^ C Well» if euer thou dooft fall from this faith, 
rhou will prone a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat,& ihoot 
«tns,and he that hit's mc r lcihim be clapton the flioul- 

der.andcal'd^^- , . 

Ptdrt. Well, as time fliall trie: In tune the iaiiagc 
Bulldothbcaretneyoake. , ( 

Be»e. The fau3gc bull may, but if etier the lenlible 
itnedicke hearc it, pluckc off the bulles homes, and fee 
them rny forehead, and let me be vildcly painted, and 
in fuch "rcat Letters as they wrice, hecrc is good horfc 
tohire rictchcm fignifievndermyfigne, here you may 

fee Bmdicki the married man. " 
CUh* Ifthisftiould euer happen, chou wonlditbce 

home mad, <iit ... ; 

Pedro. Nay ,if Cupid haue not fpent all his Qmuerin 
Venice^ chou wilt quake for this fhortly. 
BtnL I looke for an earthquake too then- -\ 
Pedro, Well* you will temporize with the houres, in 
themeane time, good Signiov ^W/f^repaire to Leo* 
w^/jcommend me to him, and tell him I will not fajle 
him at fuppcr, for indeede he hath tmde great prcpara-, 

tion. ^ ^ 

"Bene, I haue almofl matter enough in me for fuch an 

Embaffage, and fo I commit you. 

CU» 4 To the tuition of God. From myhonie^ if I 

had it. . . 

Pedro. The (\%t of Inly . Your loumg tncni.Bened^ 
Bene. Nay niocke not^ mockenot j the body of your 
difcourfe is fometimc guarded with fragments, and the 
guardes are bur fiighdy baftcd on neither, ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your conference, and to I 
Icaueyou. 

CAf«« My Liege, your Highneffenow may doe nice 
good* 

ptdrt. My louc is thine to teach^teaeh it but how, 
And thou (halt fee how apt it is to learnc 
Any hard Leffon thac may do thee good. 

Cku. Hath Leomto any fonnc my Lord? 

Pedro, No childc hut Hero } (hzt his onely heire* 
Doft thou afteft her pmdto ? 

CUu. O my Lord, 
When you went onward on this ended aftion,i 
I look 'd vpon her with a fouldi^s eie, 
That lit'dvbut had a rougher uske in hand ^ 
Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 
But now I am return'd, and that wane-thoughts 
Haue left their places vacant : in their roomes* 
Come thronging foft and delicate defires, 
All prompting mec how faire y ong Hef0 it, 
Saying Uik'd her ere I went to warres. 


Pedro. Thou wilt be like a Iouer prefently, 
A nd tire the hearer with a booke of word*: 
If thou doft louc faire Hero t chcrifh it, 
And I will breake with her ; waft not to this end| 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a fiory > 

C/du. How fwcetly doc you minifler to loue, 
That know loues griefc by his complexion ! 
But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
I would haue falu'd it with a longer trcatifc* 

Fed. What need f b ridge mu ch.brodcr then the flood? 
The faircft graunt is the neccflitie : 
Looke what will fcruejis fit : 'tis ouce,thou loueft, 
And I wilt fit thee with the remedie, 
I know we (hall haue reuelling to night, 
I will aflume thy pan in fome difguifV 
And tell faire Herolam Clmdto > 
And in her bofomc Ilevnclaipe my heart, 
And rake her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong incounter of my amorous tale : 
Then after, to her father will I breake. 
And the con cluiion ii, fhee fliall be thine, 
Inpra&ifelct vsputitprefently. Exemt* 
* Enter Ltomto ttnd^n aid man Jkr other to Leonato* 

Leo* How now brother, where b my coien your ion i 
hath he prouided this mulicke t 

Old. He is very bufie about it, but brother, 1 can tell 
you ncwes chat you yet dreamt not of* 

Le. Are they good/ 

Old. As theeueats (lamps thentjbtit they haue a good 
couer : they fhew well outward, the Prince and Count 
CUndio walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard^ 
were thusouer-hcard by a man of mine; the prince dif- 
eouered to C/rf^c that hee loued my niece your daugh- 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance > 
and if hee found her accordant f hee meant to take the 
prefcnttitiieby the top , and inftamly breake with you 
of it. 

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old, A good ftiarpc fellow, I will fend for him , and 
queftion him your felfc. 

Lw. No, no; wee will hold it as adreamcj tillit ap- 
pe^rc it felfc : but 1 w*II acquaint my daughter withajl , 
♦that flic may be the better prepared for an anfwer.ifper- 
ad uenturc this bee true : goeyou and tell her of it : coo- 
hnsj you know what you haue to doe, O I crie you mcr- 
cie friend, goeyou with mee and I will vfe your skilT, 
good eofin haue a care this buhe time. Exewt. 
Enter Sir fob* the B#ji 4yd \&nd Conrade his companion. 

Gon* What the goodyeerc my Lord * why arc you 
thus outofmcafure fad? 

fob* The?e is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, 
therefore the fadneCfc is without limit- 

Cm, You fliould heare reafon. 

hhn m And when I haue heard it, what bleffingbrin- 
gcthit? 

Con. If not a pre Tent remedy ,yet a patient fufferance, 
lob. I wonder chat thou (being as thou faift thou art s 
borne voder Samrne) goeft about to apply a morall me- 
dkine, to a mortifying roifchiefe ; Icannothide what I 
am: Imuftbeefad whenlhauecaufe, andfmileatfto 
mans iefts, eat when I haue ftomacke s and wait for no 
mansleifure : fleepe when I am drowfie, and tend on no 
mans bufineffe,laugh when I am merry ,aiid claw no man 
in his humor* 

Con. Yea,butyou tnuft nor mafcethe fullhow of this 
till you may doe it without controllnicnr , you haue of 
late 
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